To come to the point at once, I beg to say that I have not the least belief in the Noble Savage. I consider him a prodigious nuisance and an enormous superstition.... I call a savage a something highly desirable to be civilised off the face of the earth (UT & RP,
467).

Childhood and Maturity
The article is prompted partly by the presence in London of an exhibition of 1ive' Zulu Kaffirs. Dickens seizes the occasion to try to demolish the vogue for the Savage: 'it is extraordinary to observe how some people will talk about him, as they talk about the good old times ... whimpering over him with maudlin admiration ... affecting to regret him ' (467-8) . He is determined to desentimentalise the popular perception of the Savage by pointing to the realities of savage culture. To this end, he draws on a few recent accounts of first-hand experiences of the American Indians or the Zulus, and shrilly emphasises their bloodthirsty, bellicose nature, their coarse ritual bargaining over marriage settlements, their incorrigible egotism and their 'endurance of despotism', which he asserts is 'one great distinguishing mark of a savage always'.
According to Dickens, not only should any self-respecting, civilised country rid itself of the superstitious veneration of the Savage, but each of us should make sure that, in 'the improving world' of the mid-nineteenth century, he or she bears no trace of the nature of the Savage. Whatever faults Dickens may find with civilisation, they are not to be remedied by invoking the example of primitive cultures.
Dickens was writing this article at a time when the term 'savage' was being applied not just to the mythically noble primitive, but to a social problem of huge dimensions. In the 1840s and 1850s, thousands of neglected children were roaming free in the streets of London and the other major cities. To entertain, even by association, any sentimental notions of nobility about these wretched children, whom neglect had pushed beyond the pale of civilisation, would have been anathema to Dickens. Hence perhaps the passionate tone of his denunciation of the persistent cult of the Noble Savage. The historian Hugh Cunningham has written of this perception of the street children in the middle of the nineteenth century:
it was no longer a matter of individual children needing rescue, for the children of the street, their numbers ever swelling, seemed to have forms of group behaviour which both gave them solidarity and cut them off from the norms of civilisation; they were savages.'
The Ragged School movement had come into being in 1843, partly as a response to the problem, and Dickens had visited one of the
